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matter about poetry. The passages about nature, too,
testify to the real thrill of experience. There are technical
faults, of course (but only one or two), both in this and
in the sonnets, and you must not be disappointed if you
do not find your way to publication. That is generally a
long and upnill path. The wonder and the just pride in
your case is that you have read what you have read and
thought as you h^ve thought and felt as you have felt.
That is the permanent possession—not publication;
though I quite understand the desire to write and publish.
I will gladly look at your book on Keats, and tell you
how it strikes me—if you are not in a hurry. I am dread-
folly busy at present as I am working at war work in the
Foreign Office, and am besides writing a book which I
have been asked to write for the new educational scheme
for the Army in France. I send with this two books of
mine which I hope you will accept. One is the first I ever
published; the other is about French poetry, which you
seem by your essay to like. You have the two greatest
happinesses a man can have: a strong taste for the best
things in art and nature and a wife who shares it; have
you the third best—children to teach it to?
Yours sincerely,
john bailey.
To Samuel Looker	34, Queen's Gate Gardens, S. W.
October 27, 1918
dear mr. looker,
I must only write a short letter as I do not manage my
time, I am afraid, as well as you do yours. But I can't let
your two delightful letters go any longer without thanks,
I enjoyed them both so much and I feel we are getting to
know each other now that you have shown me photo-
graphs of your children and told me so much about your
fife, earnings, hours, habits of reading, etc., sind especially
about your wife and mother. I was interested, too, in hear-
ing about your religious views. I am, I think,-more

